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	1. Chapter 1-Truth or Dare?

"Hey Em, wanna play truth or dare?"

"You can't really play that with 2 people, can you?"

"Well is there a rule book? Because if there is, I'd like to see it"

"Fine. We'll play"

"Truth or Dare"

"Truth...I guess"

"Ok. If you had to be one celebrity on earth then who would you be and why"

"Wow. A bit of an open ended question don't you think?"

"Whatevs. So who would you be"

"I don't know"  
>"You don't know or you don't want to tell me"<br>"I don't know"

"You don't know or you don't know if you don't want to tell me"

"I don't know"  
>"You don't know or you..."<p>

"Shut up Ali your confusing me"

"Ok. So come on who would you be"

"I think I'd like to be...Beyonce"

"Beyonce? Why?"

"Because she's so talented and everyone loves her"

"Are you sure that's the only reason?"

"Yeah..what else"

"Well Beyonce is my favourite pop star"

"Yeah I know"

"So is that why you chose her?"

"What? No"

"Are you sure?"

"Well I don't know"

"Stop saying that"  
>"Saying what"<p>

"Saying 'I don't know"

"Why?"

"Because when you say it you start believing it"

"Meaning what"

"If you keep telling yourself that your unsure about something then eventually you will become unsure about it"

"And is that a bad thing?"

"Well in some ways"

"What do I have to be so unsure about?"

"Yourself"

Emily gulped. "Okay it's your turn now Ali. Truth or Dare"

"Nope it's not my turn yet"  
>"Why not?"<p>

"Because you didn't answer the last question"

"I so did! I said Beyonce remember?"

"Well yeah but I also asked you why you would chose Beyonce"

"And I told you that too"

"But you didn't tell me the truth. Or most of it anyway"

"Fine Ali. My turn again"

"Truth or Dare"

"Truth"

"Okay. If you could change anything about yourself, then what would it be"

Emily stared at Alison for a while.

"Be more specific" she said "Do you mean something about my body or generally something about me"

"Either"

"Uhm...I don't really know"

"Come on. You must want to change SOMETHING. Like, if there is a stupid habit you have or you know...something you really like but wish you didn't?"

"Well if I like something then I'm not going to wish that I didn't like it"

"Why not"  
>"Because if I chose to like something, I'm not going to then wish I didn't like it"<p>

"Okay then. Something else about yourself"

"Well what would you say"  
>"About what"<p>

"What would you change about yourself?"

"Hmm..I don't know."

"Exactly"

"Exactly what?"

"You can't just decide something like that on the spot"  
>"Well...maybe I like something that I wish I didn't"<br>"Really? What is it?"

"Not what. Who"

"Who?  
>"Yeah. Who. Do you need me to tweet it to you?"<p>

"Shut up Ali. So tell me, who is this mystery boy"

"I'm not telling"

"Why not? I'm your friend. And why don't you wish you liked him"  
>"Just certain reasons"<br>"Like what? Does he have a girlfriend? Or is it a teacher...?"

"Ew, Em, gross. As if I would crush on a teacher"

"So what is it about this boy that makes him so forbidden"

"What makes the boy forbidden is that he isn't a boy at all."

Emily gulped again and pretended that she didn't hear what Alison said.

"Okay this time it really is your turn Ali. Truth or dare"

"Dare"

"Okay. Your dare is to text your 'forbidden' crush and tell them you like them"

"Okay"

Alison smiled gently and pulled her mobile phone out of her bag. Emily watched as Alison tapped her keyboard on her phone. Finally, she put her phone back in her bag.

"So?" asked Emily "Did you tell him?"

"Yeah. I did"  
>Emily heard a buzzing coming from her bag. She opened it and pulled out her phone. Displayed on the screen were two words.<p>

_It's You_


	2. Chapter 2-Happy Endings

Alison and Emily sat on Alison's bed watching TV.

"You know" said Alison "These romantic stories are all a huge pile of crap"

"Really?" asked Emily "And why is that?"

"Because none of it is real. Don't you love stories that have real endings? Like the ones where they all die, or the girl goes for somebody else?"

"Well then that makes you sad, doesn't it?"

"Well yeah but at least it's true. It's educating you on what real life is going to be like when you grow up."

"But love stories are so much more fun than real ones"

"Take The Notebook for an example...Allie so would have gone for her rich fiancee in real life but in the story, she goes for a shaggy old country boy like Noah"

"Well yeah because Noah was really hot"

"But the other guy was really rich...and also kinda hot"

"Well who would you have gone for Ali?"

"Oh please Em, I wouldn't have just _gone_ for somebody. I would...compromise.

"You would cheat?"

Alison giggled.

"Oh my gosh Ali! That is so wrong!"

"No it's not. It's smart"

"What would you have done if they found out?"

"I would run away"

"And where would you go?"

"I'd find people"

Alison and Emily both stopped talking and eased into an awkward silence.

"Well I'm not exactly a sucker for a love story, but I think it would be cool to live one" started Ali again.

"Live one?"

"Yeah. Fall in love, dance under the stars, re-unite with them wherever you went"

"Your waiting for your Prince Charming?"

"Sort of"

"Does that make you Cinderella, or the ugly sisters?"

"Ugly?"  
>"No I didn't mean ugly...god I didn't mean ugly"<p>

"So what did you mean?"

"Well the ugly sisters were only going for Prince Charming to marry their way into royalty. To gain fortune and make them look good."

"Yeah, so?"

"But Cinderella went for him because she was in love with him"

"How do you know"

"What?"

"How do you know that Cinderella was really in love with the Prince. How do you know she didn't just marry him to make her look good"

"I..I just know"  
>"How?"<p>

"It's just the story, Ali"

"Well I guess nobody really knows apart from her."

"But we can't ask her because she doesn't exist"

"Exactly. It's not real. None of it is real

Later that night when Emily and Alison were both lying down trying to get to sleep, Emily turned on her lamp and sat up looking startled.

"Ali" she whispered

"Hmmmm...what is it Em? Why are you awake?"  
>"I've just been thinking a lot about what you said. About how Allie chose Noah over Lon Hammond"<p>

"Yeah...so what"

"So what if she had chose Lon"

"What about it"

"What if she had chose to marry Lon and left Noah. Wouldn't Noah be heartbroken?"

"Well yeah of course he would be. Allie was the love of his life"

"So it would have hurt him"  
>"Of course"<p>

"So why would you want her to chose Lon"

"I never said I wanted her to. I just said in real life, she probably would have done"

"Well not everybody is like you Ali"

"Meaning what?"

"Not everybody is a gold-digger"

Alison sat up and stared right at Emily.

"I'm a gold-digger?"

"Well no I just mean..."

"Meant what?"

"I meant that you go with what you want on the outside rather than the inside"

"Explain"

"You chose what you want to make you look good and feel good on the outside, and you turn down what you want and is good for you in the inside"

"What are you talking about?"

"You know exactly what I'm talking about"

Alison stopped dead.

"No, Em. Not back to this. I've already told you I'm sorry about what happened in the locker room."

"Are you though?"

"Yeah. I really am"

"I don't believe you"

"Want me to prove it?"

"Go on then"

Alison leaned in and kissed Emily on her lips and Emily didn't pull away. Emily opened her eyes and looked at Alison for a while.

"I...uhm...what was that for"

"You were right Em"

"About what"

"I only do things to make me look good. I tell you I like boys because that's what is expected for girls"

"Your point is?"

"And on the inside, I don't really like all the rich boys like Noel Kahn"

"You don't?"

"No. I...I like you. And I'm tired of pretending I don't"

"What do you mean?"

Alison kissed Emily again. This time it lasted longer.

"You see Em?"

"See what"

"This is a real love story"  
>"It is?"<br>"Yes. It started off rough. It had its' ups and downs but eventually..."

"It's a happy ending"

"Exactly"

"Is this our happy ending, Ali?"

She smiled.

"Yeah. I think it is"


	3. Chapter 3-En Francais

**Alison and Emily Studying for a French test in Alison's room**

"Hey Em" started Alison "How do you say _hot blonde hair_ in French?"

"Why do you need to know that?" laughed Emily

"Because I'm describing myself and I wanna talk about my hair"  
>"Your going to say that you have hot blonde hair?"<p>

"Yeah why not?"

"I...I don't know if the teachers would approve"

"They can't deny the facts Emily. So you don't think I have hot blonde hair?"

"Of course you do. I mean..yeah I guess you do"

"So why can't I put that in my dialogue?"

"Well..I...I don't see why not"

"So how do you say it?"

"_Cheveux blonde chaude_. But I don't know about the sehe part because I don't know whether the two different ways of saying hot are said or spelled differently"  
>"Well who gives a flying f*ck anyway-they can take it or leave it"<p>

"Whatever. So what have you written about yourself so far?"

"_Bonjour! Je m'ppelle Alison unt je 15 ans. J'habite a Rosewood Pensylvania avec mon pere mon frere et ma mere. J'assister a Rosewood High School et j'ai quatre meilleurs amis. Leurs noms sont Emily Fields, Aria Montgomery, Hanna Marin et Spencer Hastings. J'aime garder les secrets des gens parce que quand ils se sentent comme ils ne peuvent pas dire a personne d'autre, ils me disent. J'ai quelques secrets de me propre...mais je ne vas jamais vous dire eux. Les secrets sont ce que garder friens ensemble et garder et garder ennemis de venir a votre facon. J'ai les yeus bleus et les cheveux blonde chaude_.You get most of that?"

"Cheesy. Uhm yeah some of it but most of that isn't the French we are learning. Ali, did you get all of that from a translator webpage?"

Alison did a cute little smile

"Maybe"

"Ali! The teachers are going to know..."

"Who cares about them anyway? If they wanna call me up for it then they can blame the website, not me. So go on then. What did it translate as?"

"Something like-_Hello! My name is Alison and I am 15 years old. I live In Rosewood Pensylvania with my brother my mom and my dad. I attend Rosewood High School and I have four best friends. Their names' are Emily Fields, Aria Montgomery, Spencer Hastings and Hanna Marin. I like keeping people's secrets because when they feel like they can't tell anyone else, they tell me. I have a few secrets of my own...but i'll never tell you them. Secrets are what keep friends together and keep enemies from coming your way. I have blue eyes and hot blonde hair_. So you really think that secrets keep us close?"

"Don't you?"  
>"I don't know"<p>

"Em, what have I told you about saying that"

"Saying what"  
>"Saying 'I don't know'"<p>

"Whatever. So you wanna hear mine now?"

"No thanks"  
>"W..why not?"<p>

"Because French is boring. I mean, it's the language of love and all that.."

"Language of love?"

"Yeah? Didn't you know that? France is the country of love...Paris is the city of love...French is the language of love..."

"Why?"

"Because Paris is so beautiful and there's something about French that makes you sound more attractive when you speak it"

"How does that work?"

"Did you think I sounded attractive when I was speaking in French?"

"I..erm..how can you sound attractive?"

"Well I guess it makes you sound like your constantly sweet talking someone. Something about the accent..."

"I've never really noticed that"  
>"Want me to try it?"<p>

"Erm...go on then"

Alison smiled. She moved closer to Emily and stared into her eyes.

"_Tu as de beaux yeux_" she whispered to her

"Really? I have beautiful eyes?"

"_Dommage qu'ils sont gaspilles en regardant quelqu'un comme Ben_"

"What? _Pity they are wasted by watching someone like Ben_? What's that supposed to mean?"

"_Regarde-moi dans les yeux_..."

"No I...I won't look you in the eyes..."

"You see Em? When you say things in French they make you sound sexy. Did you think I sounded sexy?"

"I uh...erm...er..."

"Doesn't matter. I know I did"

"So...Ali tell me, in your speech about yourself you said you had a few secrets of your own. Care to share one?"

"Why?"

"Because I'm your friend, and friends share secrets"

"Well, do you really want me to tell you a secret?"

"Yeah go on tell me"

Alison leaned in toward Emily's ear and whispered.

_Je tu aime_


	4. Chapter 4-Truth or Dare Part 2

**Hanna:** Spencer, Truth or Dare

**Spencer:** Do we _have_ to play this bogus little kids game?

**Hanna:** Well it's only a kids game if you make it a kids game

**Aria:** Wow Hanna. That's the smartest thing you've ever said

**Hanna:** I take offense

**Spencer:** And so you should

**Hanna:** Shut up Spence. So, Truth or Dare?  
><strong>Spencer:<strong> Truth

**Hanna:** If you could have any boy in the school, who would you have?

**Alison:** Nice question Han! Let's see little Miss Hastings talk about boys for once

**Spencer:** Hey I talk about boys all the time

**Emily:** Oh really? You know Principal Hackett doesn't count as a boy

**Spencer:** Shut up Em

**Hanna:** Go on then. Answer my question

**Spencer:** I don't know...I guess Noel Kahn's kinda cute

**Aria:** Hey!

**Spencer:** Sorry Aria...I forgot you were still crushing on him.

**Emily:** You also forgot to mention that he is Ali's own personal flirt machine

**Alison:** Meaning what?

**Hanna:** Meaning that you and Noel flirt with each other like any chance you get. Why don't you just hook up with him already?  
><strong>Alison:<strong> Well Maybe I don't want to. I'm saving him for Aria.

**Spencer:** Whatever. Aria, Truth or Dare?

**Aria:** Erm...dare I guess

**Spencer:** Hmm ok. Your dare is to...

**Hanna:** Your dare is to tell Noel Kahn you like him

**Emily:** Hanna!

**Hanna:** What? She has to do it at some point or she is going to spend the rest of her time at Rosewood High drooling while she watches him play his football games and peek through the doors in his locked room.

**Aria:** Ok Han, I'm not that desperate

**Alison:** Yes you are Aria and it's okay to admit that

**Aria:** I don't know if I'm ready to tell him yet though

**Hanna:** Well give me your phone and I'll do it for you

**ALL 4 GIRLS:** Hanna!

**Hanna:** Don't 'Hanna' me. I'm doing my friend a favor because she's too scared to do it herself

**Aria:** Han, can we just come back to this later? Please

**Hanna:** Fine. Whatever. Spencer, Truth or Dare?

**Spencer:** Seriously? Again?

**Hanna:** Yes. It's fun making you say and do things that you would never do in a normal situation

**Spencer:** Uhhhhh fineeee. Truth

**Hanna:** Who would you save from a burning building, Melissa or Emily

**Aria:** Wooaaaah things just went to intense to full on deep

**Spencer:** Jesus Christ Han. Your not seriously going to make me choose between one of my best friends and my sister?  
><strong>Hanna:<strong> Why not?

**Spencer:** Because it's a decision that I will probably never have to make and Emily is sitting right over there...

**Emily:** It's okay. She can say who she wants

**Hanna:** Spence, come on. It's like The Battle of Hastings between you and Melissa

**Aria:** Wow

**Alison:** The Puns

**Emily:** **slow clap**

**Spencer:** Brilliant. You may have to say it again

**Hanna:** I'm serious you guys. So who would you save, Melissa or Em

**Spencer:** Are you suggesting that I'm incapable or dragging along two people at the same time?

**Hanna:** Fine. Moving on. Ali, Truth or Dare?

**Alison:** Truth

**Hanna:** Hmmm ok. Out of us four, who is the hottest

**Spencer:** Okay maybe we should let somebody else choose the questions next time

**Emily:** Good idea

**Hanna:** Shut up Em

**Alison:** Emily. She's my Pocahontas

**Spencer:** Your Pocahontas?

**Alison:** Yeah. I mean, look at her. She looks like Pocahontas

**Hanna:** Am I the only one who doesn't know who this _Poka-huntress_ is?

**Spencer:** It's Pocahontas, Han. She was a young Native American girl who fell in love with American Man, John Smith. It's kind of a long story...

**Hanna:** Whatever. I'll look it up

**Emily:** Ali...I..I'm your Pocahontas?

**Alison:** Yeah

Alison winked at Emily and Emily gave a cute smile back.

**Aria:** Ok...is there something going on between you two that we don't know about?  
><strong>Emily:<strong> What do you mean, going on?

**Aria:** You know what I mean

**Alison:** I don't know, is there Em?

**Emily:** I don't...I...we...

**Alison:** Me and Em are going to Paris, aren't we Em?

**Emily:** We are?

**Alison:** Yes. You and me in sweet Paris.

**Spencer:** Okay this is way out of my comfort zone. Emily, Truth or Dare

**Emily:** Truth I guess

**Hanna:** Do you have a crush on Ali

**Aria:** Han!

**Hanna:** Well someone has to ask, don't they?  
><strong>Spencer<strong>: No!

**Emily:** I...don't know

**Hanna:** If I dared you to kiss Alison right now would you do it?

**Emily:** I guess so

**Hanna:** Then do it

**Spencer:** Hanna!

**Emily:** Right now?

**Hanna:** Yes right now. It's annoying me watching you look at her and drool into your soda can. Go and kiss her already!

Emily looked up and Alison was leaning over for

"_I know you wanna kiss me_" she whispered

"_I know_" Emily replied "_I know I do_"

And she kissed her.


	5. Chapter 5-Dear Diary

**Emily and Alison in Emily's room studying for a math test**

"Hey Ali, what is the theory for Pythagoras theorem again?" asked Emily, tapping her pencil against her mouth.  
>"Who cares?" Alison moaned<p>

"Well me, if I want to pass this test"

"I don't get math. I mean, it's not like we are gonna have to find x to figure out what road speed we are supposed to be driving at"

"That's not what they mean when they say it will come up in every day life"

"Then what do they mean?"

"Like, I don't know, if your ever counting money that you owe to someone..."  
>"Then why do all of this? Why not just do addition, if it's the only thing we are ever gonna use"<p>

"Well then we have to know it to get through College"

"What if I don't want to go to college?"

"Don't be silly Alison, of course you want to go to college"

"Well maybe I don't. Maybe I want to stay here in Rosewood"

"And why would you want to do that?"

"Unfinished business"  
>"Like what? Are you avoiding college because you've already kissed half the campus?"<p>

"Very funny Em"

"So are you going to tell me the theory for Pythagoras theorem now?"

"Well there are a lot better things to do than that."

"Like what?"

"We could watch a movie. I could do with a good movie night"  
>"Erm..what movie?"<br>"Well we've seen The Notebook a _thousand_ times. Wanna watch it again?"  
>"I thought you hated that movie. You said it's too clique and unrealistic"<p>

"Hm I did say that didn't I. Ok, wanna watch something else?"

"I don't know if I'm in the mood for watching a movie"

"Then what are you in the mood for doing?"

"Studying"

"Come on Em...nobody is ever in the mood for studying"

"Well I am"  
>"Ugh, boring. Hey Em? What's this?"<p>

Alison bent down and grabbed a notebook from under Emily's bed.

"Oh...that? That's nothing..I...don't"

"_Dear Diary_

_I don''t know who I am anymore. I wake up every morning and I look at myself in the mirror and I don't know who I am looking at. I go to school and I see her every single day, looking at me. Smiling at me. I don't know what is happening to me anymore. She makes me so happy and so sad at the same time but if I admit that, she would never look at me the same again and nor would anybody else_. Em who are you talking about? Who is this?"

"I..please...don't..."

"_She is just so pretty and so clever. Nobody else looks at her the way I do. I don't see her faults...she is perfection_"

"Stop reading that!"

"_She has such beautiful hair and such deep blue eyes. I've never felt this way about anyone before and I still don't know what this is_"

"Ali, stop!"

"_She let me kiss her again today at the kissing rock._..wait..Em...is this about...me?"

"I...I don't..."  
>"I know she's one of my best friends and everything would change if...Em, this is about me"<p>

"Okay Ali, okay. You win. The diary entry is about you. What do you want me to say?"

"I...I don't know. I'm just a little..I didn't know.."  
>"Didn't know? Didn't know what? Didn't know that I actually felt something for you? Didn't know that for me, those kisses weren't just 'practice' or whatever you said"<p>

"I...Em...nobody has ever said this about me before"

"Well I fail to believe that. Everywhere you turn you have an endless chain of guys who adore and worship you"

"No..I don't. I only ever hook up with drunk frat boys and nobody has ever...said this..."

"Well I don't know what you want me to say to that. You've read my diary and you can do whatever you want with it. You can tease me about it, you can tell the other girls, you can even tell my mom if you like.."

"No Em I would never do that to you"  
>"THEN WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO ALI? BECAUSE I DON'T KNOW WHAT I'M GOING TO DO"<p>

Emily burst into tears and Ali put her arms around her.

"Em..I have something to show you too"

"W..w..what is it?"

Alison opened her bag and pulled out a notebook

"What is this?"

"This is my diary"

"You keep a diary?"

"Well not exactly a diary. It's just stories about different people and I've replaced their real names with code names. I want you to read page 47"

"Why? What's on page 47?"  
>"Just read it"<p>

Let's see.._The Mermaid. She is so beautiful and wise and her hair is shiny and wavy like a mermaid. I am so desperately in love with her that I would rob a bank if she asked me to. I would do anything for her._..Ali, did someone write this about you?"

"No. I wrote it"

"You wrote this..about yourself?"  
>"No silly. I wrote it about you"<p>

"A..about me?"

"Yeah. About you, Em. Your my beautiful mermaid"

"You would rob a bank for me?"

"If you asked me to"

"Ali..."

"You don't have to say anything Em. I just wanted you to know that. And those kisses...practice makes perfect, isn't that what they say?"

"Yeah...it does"

"Do you want another practice?"

"I could practice all day..."

"_Then come here and give me a kiss_"


	6. Chapter 6-Alone Time

**Emily on the phone with Hanna**

"Really? So she just walked away after all that vomiting?"

_"Yeah. She vomited everywhere, all over everything then she got up and left"_

"Wow. I knew Bridget-Woo was crazy but I never imagined her doing something like that"

_"Nor did I!" So anyway, after that, I saw this boy staring at me from the other side of the room"_  
>"A boy? What boy?"<br>_"Sean freaking Ackard, Emily. He was staring right at me"_

"Omg Han! He's like your biggest crush of all time!"

_"I know! So I walked over to him trying to look as cute as possible and then..."_

"Emily suddenly heard a scratching from outside her window.

"Hey Han, can I call you back?"

_"Yeah sure Em. Talk to you later"_

"Hello?" she called "Is somebody there" She walked over to the window and stuck her head outside, but there was nothing there."

"Boo" said a voice from above her. She looked up and Ben was lying on the roof staring down at her.

"Ben!" she laughed "You scared me!" Ben swung down and jumped through her window.

"I just came to see my girl" he smiled, giving her a kiss.

"Ben...I can't do this right now"  
>"Why not Em? I've waited long enough and we need some alone time" He started kissing her neck.<p>

"Ben" said Em, pushing him away. "I don't want to do this right now. Can we just watch a movie or something?"

"Em, I've seen every single movie you own, twice. I think it's time we do something a little different for once"

"Ben..no"

"Come on Em"

"Ben..I said _no_"

"Just for a couple minutes"  
>"<em>No<em>, Ben.."  
>"Just come here"<br>"Ben _No_!"

Ben pushed Emily onto her bed and started unbuttoning her shirt

"Ben! Get _off_ me!"

"Come on Em, lay loose for a little while."

"Ben! Stop it!"

Ben threw off his shirt and started unbuttoning his pants

"Ben stop it" Emily shouted "Get off me or I'm calling my mom"  
>"Your mom just left, Em. I saw her drive away just before I climbed onto your roof"<br>"Get _off_ me Ben!"

Ben slipped his hand into Emily's jeans

"Ben..w..what are you doing. G..get off. Your hurting me"

"Calm down"

"_No_..Ben..get _off_ me!"

"What the _hell_ is going on here?"

Alison opened Emily's door holding Indian Take Out.

"Ali help me!" Emily cried

"Alison Dilaurentis?" gasped Ben "What are you doing here?"

"I could say the same for you, you perverted little creep. Em's mom let me in just before she left..I bought Take Out"

"Well me and Emily were having some alone time, so if you don't mind..."

Emily looked at Alison with a look of desperation

"Help me" she mouthed.

"Hey Ben" Alison said, dropping her take out. "I know how much you like to give Emily bruises, so I thought you could do with some of your own" she raised her fist and punched Ben around his face, knocking him off the bed.

"Oh...Ali..."Emily sobbed. She ran over to Alison and hugged her

"It's okay Em" she said, grabbing Emily's head and letting her cry into her jacket sleeve. Ben struggled to get up and lent onto Emily's bedpost, covering his bloody lip.

"Ah" he moaned "You stupid bitch!"

"Say that again and I'll make more than your mouth bleed" smiled Alison, kicking him in the chest with her high heels and slamming him up against the wall.

"Ahh..." he moaned "Em tell your bitchy little gal pal to stop"

"No Ben. It's over between us"

"What? Your not serious?"

"Oh I'm serious all right"

"Hey Ben" laughed Alison, picking up Ben's t-shirt and pants. She threw them in the tree outside Emily's house"  
>"I suggest you climb back out that window and go live in the trees where you belong"<p>

Ben hastily walked towards the window and climbed down.

"Your my knight in shining armor Ali"  
>"Don't sweat it Em. It's about time you dumped that creep"<p>

"I don't know why I didn't listen to you before..."  
>"No I don't know why you didn't either. But it's history now. He is history" Alison leaned forwards and gave Emily a kiss on the cheek.<p>

"W..what was that for"

"You deserve a do-over" smiled Alison

"Well if we are going to do a do-over, it might have to be more like this..."

Then she leaned forward forward and kissed her.


	7. Chapter 7-Coming Out

Emily: Hey guys I uh, I have something to tell you

Spencer: Something to tell us?

Aria: Oh god this sounds serious

Emily: Well it is..serious

Hanna: Are you pregnant?

Alison: Shut up Hanna

Emily: No Han..I'm not

Aria: Then what are you?

Emily: Uh..well first thing's first, I'm not having sex with Ben

Hanna: Your not?

Emily: No..I'm not

Spencer: Is that all you wanted to tell us?

Hanna: Well that blows. I gave up a party at Sean Ackard's house just to hear you tell us your not doing something

Alison: Give her time, guys

Aria: So what did you want to tell us Emily

Emily: I..uh

Alison: Go on Em. Tell them

Spencer: Wait, Ali, you know?

Hanna: Of course she knows. You can't get any secret past that girl

Emily: Yeah Alison knows. I'm sorry...

Aria: Well are you going to tell us or just apologize for not telling us?

Emily: I don't know how to tell you really...

Hanna: Well can Alison do it for you?

Spencer: Shut up Hanna

Alison: No I can't. This is something that Emily has to say on her own

Hanna: Well can she hurry up and say it? Sean tweeted that Bridget-Woo is going to fill her bra with beer and drink from it in 20 minutes and I don't wanna miss it.

Alison: Han, come on. This is more important than Bridget-Woo holding up her I'm a slut flag

Hanna: Well if I'm lucky, I'll get to see both. Come on tell us Emily

Emily: I..don't know how

Aria: Well if you close your eyes and do it then you won't be able to see our first reaction

Spencer: Not helping Aria

Aria: I tried

Alison: Guys just give her a little while. Once she says this, your never going to look at her the same way again

Emily: I..I don't know if I can do this

Alison: Em, breathe. Start by talking about you and Ben

Hanna: You and Ben? What about you and Ben?

Emily: There is no me and Ben anymore. We broke up

Aria: Omg Em! I'm so sorry! What happened?  
>Emily: I...uh...<p>

Alison: Em come on tell them

Emily: I...I..I..

Hanna: Do we need a drumroll?

Aria: Shut up Hanna

Emily: I...I..I'm gay

-=+Awkward Silence for about 5 seconds+=-

Spencer: Your gay?

Emily: Yes. I..I'm gay

Aria: I did not see that coming

Hanna: Well I did

Alison: Shut up Hanna

Hanna: What? Lately she hasn't been taking any notice of boys and I'm pretty sure I've caught her checking me out

Emily: Shut up Hanna

Aria: So...your gay

Hanna: Why didn't you tell us sooner? Did you really think we would stop being your friend just because you prefer the pussy cat from the doggy bone?  
>All 4 Girls: Shut <em>Up <em>Hanna

Spencer: So..do you like any girls?

Emily: That's the other thing I wanted to tell you. And this part, Ali doesn't know

Alison: Em? What is this?

Emily: This is me finally accepting myself

Hanna: By..?

Emily: By telling you that...that I like someone

Spencer: So...who is it?

Aria: Someone we know?  
>Hanna: Someone from school?<p>

Emily: Yeah...someone you know...

Hanna: Well hurry up and tell us. Bridget-Woo just poured the first bottle of beer and I at least don't want to miss the second

Emily It's...it's..

Hanna: Drumroll?

Spencer: Shut up Hanna

Emily: It's Alison

-=+Awkward silence for about 5 seconds+=-

Hanna: Wait, Ali?

Alison: M...me?

Spencer: Her?

Aria: Dilaurentis?  
>Emily: Yeah...I...I don't know what to say now<p>

Hanna: So...you are crushing on Ali?

Alison: It's not that hard to believe Han

Spencer: Ali, say something to her

Alison: I...I like you too

All 4 Girls: You _do_?

Alison: Y...yes.

Hanna: So Ali is gay too? When did this happen?  
>Aria: Shut up Hanna<p>

Alison: No Hanna, I'm not gay I just...like Emily

Emily: You do?

Alison: Yeah...I really do

Hanna: Can you guys just kiss already so I can get to the party?

Spencer: Shut up Hanna

Hanna: Okay enough with the 'Shut up Hanna'

Emily: Ali..I don't know what to say

Alison: You don't have to say anything

Emily: Ali...

Aria: You know how you could fix this Ali?

Alison: H...how

Aria: By walking over to Emily and giving her a kiss

Alison: Oh...I don't know

Hanna Aria Spencer: Kiss kiss kiss kiss kiss!  
><em>"Suppose we'd better give the crowd what they want"<em>

_"Good idea"_

Alison walked over to Emily, looked into her eyes for a while, and kissed her.


	8. Chapter 8-Spider-man

Alison crept around her garden holding a big plastic water gun

"I'm coming for you Em. Your not safe anywhere"  
>She heard Emily's distant giggles and ran over behind a tree<p>

"Gotcha!" she screamed as the leaped behind the tree, pointing her water gun at what she expected to be Emily.

"Dammit Emily" she cursed "_Where are you_"

"Hey Ali" she heard. She turned around and Emily was dangling from a branch on the tree above her, smiling. She pumped her water gun and squirted it all over Alison's face, causing her to fall over backwards onto the floor.

"Emily Fields, you are unbeatable at water fights" laughed Alison

"I know" grinned Emily, still hanging from the tree.

"Well are you going to get down now?"

"Hmm I might stay here for a little while. I like the way you look upside down"

"I know how to make you fall from the tree" giggled Alison

"Oh really? How?"

"Watch me"

Alison got up and turned around. She unbuttoned her shirt and dropped it, revealing her naked back. Then she turned around and looked at Emily, biting her lip. Emily stared at her and with a thud, she dropped from the tree landing on her face. Alison laughed and put her shirt back on.

"See? Told you I could make you drop" she said, sitting down to where Emily was still lying flat on her face.

"Aren't we a little old to be having water fights?" mumbled Em, sitting up with a mouthful of dirt.

"Well there is something sexy about water fights, don't you think?" smiled Alison  
>"Th..there is?" choked Emily<p>

"Yeah I think so"

"I guess there is then"

Alison leaned forward into Emily and just when Emily thought she was about to kiss her...she smashed a water balloon into her face. Alison laughed hysterically as Emily furiously wiped the water from her face.

"Gotcha" smirked Alison

"Well...I bet you can't catch me now"

Emily got up and ran to the back of the tree. She frantically climbed up it and hung herself upside down, just as she did before.

"I bet I can make you fall again" giggled Alison

"Try me" said Emily evilly, smashing a water balloon on the top of Alison's head. Alison angrily wiped the dripping water from her head while Emily laughed.

"Try make me fall Ali" snarled Emily "And don't try dropping your t-shit because this time, it won't work. I'm spider-man"

"Well if your spider-man, does that make me Mary Jane?"

Emily smiled awkwardly and tried changing the subject.

"How you going to get me now Ali?" she laughed

"Like this"

Alison bit her lip and walked forwards towards Emily, hanging upside down. She stood on her tiptoes so her head was level with Emily's. She gave her a spider-man kiss which lasted for all of 6 seconds. Emily stood exactly where she was as Alison's moved away.

"W..what was that?" she asked nervously

"Just a spider-man kiss for my spider-man" she smiled "Hm, it didn't make you fall though. I may have to do it again"

She crept back towards Emily and kissed her again, this time lasting longer. Alison then moved away and Emily fell from the tree on her face.

Alison started laughing and sat down next to Emily, laughing.

"Told ya I could make you fall off."

Emily stiffed a laugh as she sat up, her back leaning against the tree.

"W...why did you do that?" she asked, Alison still laughing.

"What?" Alison replied "Do you not like spider-man kisses?"

"No it's just I..."

"You what?"  
>"I'm just not sure why you kissed me"<p>

"Don't be such a prude. Come on, we have a water fight to finish" Alison jumped up and ran behind her house. Emily hastily chased her, shooting at her with her water gun at every chance she could.

"Catch me if you can" she giggled, running through the trees and pushing the branches out of her face.

Emily very suddenly tripped over a root and grazed her knee.  
>"Ow! Ah, Ali I cut myself?" she said, clutching her knee in pain<p>

"Aw Em are you ok?" she called, running back towards Emily who was leaning up against a tree. Ali knelt down next to her.

"Yeah...I just grazed my knee on a root or something"  
>"Aw poor Em. Do you need me to kiss it better?"<p>

Emily looked at Alison awkwardly.

"I...uhm..sure"

Alison pursed her lips and kissed Emily's sore knee. She looked up at Emily and began moving her lips up Emily's legs. When she got to her thighs she sat up and looked at Emily.

"You know what will really make your knee better?" she whispered

"What?" Emily replied with confusion

"This"

She slammed Emily up against the tree and moved her hair away from her face. Then, without hesitation, she kissed her.


End file.
